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So we talked until late, and suddenly I looked up at the
clock and asked him, " What about this new order—how can
I be home at midnight ? "
He said:  " I will take you myself."
We left at about one o'clock. A soldier with a big holster
sat next the driver. Crossing the bridge we were stopped
by a group of five soldiers. They looked at the car's permit
by the light of the car lamp; they were slow, probably none
of them could read. I said :
" Why don't you put your head out of the window and say
who you are ? "
He said " Taisez-vow" rather peremptorily and I sank
back rebuked. I never understood this little episode. Even
had he been in danger of his life, which was hardly possible,
for he was popular with the army, he did not impress me as
a man who would be easily intimidated His excuse after-
wards was that he did not wish to be seen driving in the night
with a woman. That, however, was a very unconvincing
reason; it was just the sort of reason the Soviet principles
despised. They had swept aside all such bourgeois attitudes
to life!
Of course those five soldiers could easily have pitched him
and me too over the bridge, and no one would ever have
known who did it!
The last night of work, about half-way through the evening,
the electric light went out. On the telephone Trotzki learnt
that the lights had failed all over the town. I suggested
that perhaps the counter revolution had begun. He asked
rather sharply if that was what I desired, and I said it would
break the monotony! The English newspapers seemed to
have no idea of the monotony of Moscow. By the light of
four candles we read a copy of The Times that was on his desk,
in which there were descriptions of barricades in the streets !
Evidently some correspondent had mistaken the object
of the stacks of fuel that the tram-cars were daily unloading,
I read out loud to him the announcement that he had
been seriously wounded and that General Budienny had been
court-martialled. Up to that time, with a simplicity that was

